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The Hittorie of 

drinke, to break e the pate of thee, I am a very villaine; cotni 
and be hang’d.haft no faith in thee: 

Enter Cj Ads- hill. 

Gads -hill. Good-morrow {'arriers > What* a clocked 

Car . Ithinke it be two a clocke. 

Gad, I prethee lend me thy Lantherne,to fee my Gelding 
in the Stable* 

i. Car. Nay byGodfoft; Iknowatricke worth two of 
that I faith. 

Gad. I prethee lend me thine* 

2 .Car. I, when, can ft tell.? Lend me thy Lantemef quoth 
he)Marry lie fee thee hanged fir ft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier, What time do you fioeane to come to 
London. 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbor Muges , weele call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter (Chamber lame. Exeunt. 

Cjad. What ho, Chamberlaine . 

Cham. At hand quoth Picke-purfe. 

Gad. That’s euen as faire,as at hand qd. the Chamber-lain, 
for thou vat ieft no more from picking of purfes,then gluing 
direction doth from labouring: thou lay eft the plot how. 

C ham. Good morrow Matter Gads-httl, it holds currat that 
I told you y efter night, there’s a Franklin in the wild of Kent , 
hath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold, I heard 
him tell it to one of his company laft night at fupper, a kind 
of Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God 
knowes what, they are vp already, and call for Egges & But- 
ter :they will away prefently. 

Gad. Sirra, it they meet not with Saint Nicholas Claris, 
He giue theethis necke. 

Cham. No, lie none of it; I prethee keepe that for the 
Hangman, for I know thou worfhipeft Saint Nicholas, as true- 
ly as a man of falfhood may. 

Gad. What talked thou to me of the HangmanfffI hang* 
jle make a fat paire of gallows.-for if 1 hang, old fir lohn hags 
W!th me,& thpuJcriowes he is no ftarueling; tut, there areo- 
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Henry the Fourth. 

t h«r Troians that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fport 
fake ate content to do the profeftion fome grace, that would 
(if matters fiipuld bclookt into)for their creditfake, make all 
whole: 1 am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftaffe 
lixpenny ftrikers,none of thefe mad muftachio purplehew d 
malt-worms, but with nobility & tranquility. Burgomafters 
and great Oneyers,iuch as can hold infuch as willftrikefoo- 
ner then fpeak,&fpeakefooner then drinke, & drinkefooner 
then pray; and yet(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually to 
their faint the common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but 
prey on her, for they ride vp & downe on her, and make her 
their bootes. 

Cham. What the Common-wealth their Bootes? will fhe 
hold out Water in foule way ? 

gad. She willifhc will,Iuftice hath liquord her :we fteale as 
in a Caftle,cockcfure; weehauethereceitofFemefeed, wee 
walke inuifible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith,l thinkeyou are more beholding 
to the night thentoFernefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand ; thou (halt haue a fiiarc in our pur- 
chafe, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it,as you areafalfe theefe. 

Gad, Go to, homo is acomon name to all menibid the O filer 
hring my Gelding out of the ftabk;far*wel ye'muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince yPoynes, andPeto,&c. 

Poines. Come ftielter, (belter, 1 haue remooued Faljlaf^s 
Horfej and he frets like a gum’d vcluef . 

< prtnre. Stand clofe. Enter Falfiajfe , 

Falf. Poines,? .ines, and be hangd Poinei. 

Prince, Peace ye fat kidneyd rafcall, what a brawling doe ft 
thou keepe.? 

Falfi What Poines , Hal ? 

Pnnce. He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, He go feek him. 
Falf. I am accurft to rob in that theeues company, the rafcal 
hath remoued my horfe,and tyed them 1 know not where, if 
I trauel but 4. foot by thefquire further a foot, I (hall bieake 
my. w-ind : Well, I doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
this, if J fcape hanging for killing that rogue,] haue fcrfw crn 
his.comp any houidy any tithe this 22 , year, and yeti am be-. 


william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part 1 (stc 22285) London, 1622 university of Edinburgh (JA 3711) Octavo 


